BETTINGTON DECIDES        251

He saw still more clearly the emptiness
of Ms own rooms, echoing the forlorn, silvery
chime; he thought that his chair, his carpet,
his box, his candlesticks did not know what
had happened to him and could never know;
and he felt that the last bond that held him
to life was broken. He stared at the ruin
aghast.

"What will you do about the cottage? '*'
she whispered.

"I . . . don't . . .know . .-." Theiump
was choking him.

" You're not crying, Bett ? "

" No . . . I'm . . . not . . ."

He bent his head and kissed her on the
cheek.

"HI go now," he said,

It seemed to Felicia that he slipped away
before his words were ended.